@t his hand. “But I'll tell you what

I've got a hunch, and .
| Every player's eyes were on her face

::l.l do, Mac
1l just see that three thousand.”

. He wrote the sum on a slip of pa-
, signed his name, and consigned it
the center of the table.

French Loulg became the focus of
all eyes. He fingeged his cards nerv-
ously for a pace. Then, with a “By
Gar! Ah got not one leetle beet
funch,” he regretfully tossed his hand
finto the discards.
~ The next moment the hundred and
:2;! pairs of eyes shifted to Camp-

1

“I won't hump you, Jack,” he said,
contenting  himseif with cailing the
requisite two thousand.

The eyes shifted to Harnish, who
scribbled on a plece of paper and-
shoved 1t forward,

“I'l just let you-all kmow this ain’t
no Sunday eschool soclety of philan-
thropy,” he sald. *“I see you, Jack,
Aand I raise you a thousand. Here's
where you-all get action on your pat,
Mac.”

“Action’s what I fatten pon, and I
Aift another thousand,” was MacDon-

#ld’s rejoinder. *“Still gnt that hunch,
Jack?” '

“I still got that hunch ' Kearns
fingered his cards a long time. “And
‘Tll play it, but you've got to know
how I stand. There's my steamer, the
‘Bella—worth twenty thousand if she's
-worth an ounce. There's Sixty-Mile
twith five thousand in stock on the
ighelves. And you know I got a saw-
mill coming in. It's at Linderman

w, and the scow is building. Am I
ood?” _
“Dig in; you're sure good,” was

Daylight's answer. “And while we're

1 ;;bout it, I may mention casual that

got twenty thousand in Mac's safe,
‘there, and there's twenty thousand
{jmore -in the ground on Moosehide.

ou know the ground, Campbell. Is

ey that-all 'in the dirt?”

“There sure is, Daylight.”

! “How much does it cost now?”
ixenrna asked. %
j Two thousand to see.”

+ " “We'll sure hump you {f you-all
|come in,” Daylight warned him.

“It's an almighty good hunch,”
_IKe&rns sald, adding his slip to the
Jgrowing heap. “I can feel her crawl-
din’' up and down my back.”

.
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“We'll Dance Some More By and By.
The Night's Young Yet.”

“I ain’t got a hunch, but I got a tol-
erable good hand,” Campbell an-
nounced, as_he slid in bis slip; “but
it’s not a raising hand.”

“Mine 1is,” Daylight paused and
wrote. “I see that thousand and raise
her the same oM thousasd.”

The Virgin, standing behind. him,|

then did what a man’s best friend was
mnot privileged to do. Reaching over
Daylight’s shoulder, she picked up his
hand and read i at the same time
shielding the faces of the cards close
to his chest. What she saw were

-

nobobdy guessed what she saw.

as she scanned the cards, but no sign
did she give. She laid the hand face
down again on the table and slowly
the lingering eyes withdrew from her,
having learned nothing.

MacDonald smiled benevolently. “I
see you, Daylight, and I hump this
time for two thousand. How's that
hunch, Jack?”

“Still a-crawling, Mac. You got me
now, but that hunch is a rip-snorter
persuadin’ sort of a critter, and it's
my plain duty to ride it. I call for
three thousand. And I got another
hunch; Daylight's going to call, too.”

“He sure i8,” Daylight agreed, after
Campbell had thrown up his hand.
“He knows when he's up against it,
and he plays accordin’. 1 see that
two thousand, and then I'll see the
draw.”

In a dead sllence, save for the low
voices of the three players, the draw

as made. Thirty-four thousand dol-
_lars were already in the pot, and the
play possibly not half over. To the
Virgin's amazement, Daylight held up
his three queens, discarding his eights
and calling for two cards. And this
time not even she dared look at what
he had drawn. She knew her limit
of control. Nor did he look. The two
unew cards lay face down on the table
where they had been dealt to him.

“Got enough,” was the Yeply.

“You can draw if you want to, you
know,” Kearns warned him.

“Nope; this'jj do me.”

Kearng himself drew two cards, but
did not look at them. Still Harnish let
his cards lle. 5

“l never bet in the teeth of a pat
hand,” he sald slowly, looking at the
ealoon keeper. “You-all start her roll-
ing, Mac.”

MacDonald counted his cards care-
fully, to make doubly sure it was not
a foul hand, wrote a sum on a paper
slip, and slid it into the pot, with the
simple utterance:

“Five thousand.”

Kearns, with every eye upon him,
looked at hig two-cdrd draw, counted
the other three to dispel any doubt of
holding more than five cards, and
wrote on & betting slip.

“lI see you, Mac,” he said, “and I
raise her a little thousand just so as to
keep Daylight out.”

The concentrated gaze sl ‘ted to
Daylight. He llkewise examined his
draw and counted his five cards.

“I see that six thousand, and I raise
her five thousand . just to try
and keep you out, Jack.”

“And I raise you five thousand just
to lend a hand at keeping Jack out,”
MacDonald said in turn.

His voice was slightly husky and
gtrained, and a nervous twitch in the
corner of his mouth followed speech.

Kearns was pale, and those who
looked on noted that his hand trem-
bled as he wrote his slip. But his
voice wis unchanged.

“I lift her along for five thou-
sand,”" he said.

Daylight was now in the center
Ae yarvgsene lamps above flung high
QA%s trom the rash of sweat on his
{orehend. The bronze of his cheeks
was darkened by the accession of
blood. His black eyes glittered and
his nostrils were distended and eager.
They were large mnostrils, tokening
his descent from savage ancestors
who had survived by virtue of deep
lungs and generous air-passages.
Yet, unlike MacDonald, his voice was
firm and customary, and, unlike
Kearns his hand did not tremble when
he wrote.

“I call, for ten thousand,” he said.
“Not that I'm afraid of you-all, Mac,
It's that hunch of Jack's.”

“I hump his hunch for five thousand
just the same,” safid MacDonald. *I
had the best hand before the draw,
and I still guees I got it."”

“Mebbe this iIs a case where a
hunch after the draw is better’'n the
hunch before.” Kearns remarked;

.wherefore duty says, ‘Lift - ber,

threé queens and a pair of eights, but

the winner pays!” Daylight called out

Jack, 1ift her,' and so I lift her anoth-
er five thousaid.”

Daylight leaned back In his chair

and gazed up at the kerosene lamps
twhl]e he computed aloud:
. "I was in nine thousand belore the
'draw, and I saw and raised eleven
ithousand—that makes thirty. I'm only
Ilgood for ten more.” He leaned for-
‘ward and looked at Kearns. “S8o I call
ler five thousand.”

“You can ralse If you want,” Kearns
langswered. “Your dogs are good for
five thousald In this game.”

“Nary dawg. You-all can win my
dust and dirt, but nary one of my
dawgs. I just call.”

The saloon keeper finally spoke:

“If anybody else wins, they’ll have
Jto take a mortgage on the Tivoll.”

The two other players nodded.

“So I call, too.”

MacDonald added his elip for five
thousand. Not one of them claimed
the pot, and pot one of them called
the size of his hand. Simultaneously
and in silence they faced thelr cards
on the table, while a general tiptoe
ing and craning of necks took place
among the onlookers. Daylight
showed four queens and an ace; Mac
Donald four jacks and an ace, and
Kearns four kings and a trey. Kearns
reached forward with an encircling
movement of his arm and drew the
pot in to him, his arm shaking as he
did so. Daylight picked the ace from
his hand and tessed it over alongside
MacDonald's ace, saying:

“That’'s what cheered me along,
Maec. I knowed it was only kings that
could beat me, and heé had them.

“What did you-all have?" he asked,
all interest, turning to Campbell.

 “Straight flush of four, open at &3cn
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both ends—a good drawing hand.”

“You bet! You could a2’ made a
straight, a straight flush or a flush out
of it.”

“That's what I thought,” Campbell
said, sadly. “It cost me six thousand
before I quit.”

“l wisht you-all'd drawn,” Daylight
laughed. "“Then I wouldn't a' caught
that fourth queen. Now I've got to
take Billy Rawlins’ mall contract and
mush for Dyea. What's the elze of
the killing, Jack?”

Kearns attempted to count the pot,
but was too excited. Daylight drew
it across to him, with firm fingers sep-
arating and stacking the markers and
1. 0. U.'s and with clear brain adding
the sum,

“One hundred and twenty-seven
thousand,” he announced. “You-all can
sell gut mow, Jack, and head for
home.”

The winner smiled and nodded, but
seemed incapable of speech.

“Name your snake-juice, you-all—

loudly to all about him, at the same
time rising from his chair and catch-
ing the Virgin by the arm. “Come on
for a reel, you-all dancers. The night's
young yet, and it's Helen Breakfast
and the malil contract for me in the
morning. Here, you-all Rawlins, you
—I hereby do take over that same
contract, and I start for salt water at
nine a, m.—savvee? Come on, you-all!
Where’s that fiddler?”

Fixing Prices of Diamonds.
The pricea of pollsned ¢lamonds are
econtrolied by priecs of the rough
stones and are really made in J.ondon,

How's This?
We offer One Hundred Dollars Re-
ward for any case of Catarrh that
cannot be cured by Hall's Catarrh

Cure.
I. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
We, the undersigned. have known I, J.
Cheney for the last 15 years, and bellcve
him perfectly honorable ia all business
transactions and financially able to carry
out-any obligations made by Lis firm,
NATIONAL BANK OF COMMERCE.
Toleda, O.

A. W. BOYD

Lawyers

COOKEVILLE, TENN.

Officer on South Side of Public Square, in the
Sloan Building, over Hinds’ Drug Store

H. S. BARNES

ERNEST H. BOYD
BOYD & BOYD |
Lawyer f

Office in the Gibson Building
COOKEVILLE, TENN.

-

DR. W. S. McCLAIN

(OSTEOPATH) _
Teleplione No. 184 ] -
COOKEVILLE, TENNESSEE

Orhee at Residence ; ‘
No Charge for Examination.

DRS. DAVIS & STORIE

Physicians and Surgeons

Are now located opposite the Post Office near
Gainesboro Telephone Co. Office, (cokeville.
Calls answered day or night. Phones* Home
Nos. 33 and 39; Gainesboro No. 74. 12-1-11 |

Catarrh Remedy

If catarrh is your trouble get
out by using this remedy. It
is curmg others. why not you?

NASHVILLE,

Manufacturing Optmn
221 Fifth Ave., North
TENNESSEE

Very Serious

It is & very serious matter to ask
for one medicine and have the
wrong one given you. For this
reason we urge you in buying to
be careful to get the genuine—

Bu THEDF‘ORD'S G"T

leer Mcdlclne

The reputation of this old, relia-
ble nredicine, for constipation, in-
digestion and liver trouble, is firm=
ly established. - It does not imitate
other medicines. It is better than
others, or it would not be the fa-
vorite liver powder, with a larger
sale than all others combined,

SOLDINTOWN  F2

A £ Go

80 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

ATENTS
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Anyone sending 8 skete hm&%-:
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ascertain r opinion free w
i"m"“m"""ed' vy yid sy 'u'mﬁ’g;;
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sent free. Oldest-agency for secu
Patents taken t h Munn
special notiecs, wlthoﬂ. arge, in t

Sclcnliﬂc }lmerm

A handsomely illustrated week
oculation of -nr n-nuna ﬁumnl
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455 ¥ Bt. Washi

Hall's Catarrh Cure i3 taken internally,
acting directly upon the blocd and mu-
cous surfaces of the system. Testimonials |
sent free. Prier 75 cents per bottie. Sold i
by all Drugeists,

Take Hall's 'amily Pills for constipation.
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